mrs ae WE Fe 


4 1 5 1 i . 5 a . 3 
PP 
a EY F p « f ; x 0 - ' . 8 4 
| vy Thomas Hoyston, 1 
; ; ; : | 7% 
In every government though terrors reign, | ; 
"he Though tyrant kings or tyrant laws reatrain, 
How mall, of all that human hearts endure, | 
That part whick laws or kings can cause or cure! 
| | _ _ GOLDSMITH's TaavtriLes. 
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' ADVERTISEMENT. © / 


— * 
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| Tunis little Opr had not appeared in the world unaccompanied 


by something better, but for the reception it lately met with from 
several newspapers. The mercenary compilers of these publications 
have ever been disposed rather to assist the fruitless endeavours of 
mediocrity, than reward the nobler efforts of genius: With them, 
Aullness, nonsense, or impertinence, is always acceptable, but honest 


merit never. Resolving, therefore, not to remain at the mercy of 


men who cannot see when worth solicits their protection, I have 


ventured to publish this very trifling performance, without a com- 
Panion to share its fate in adventure, or even a friend to cover it 


from the censure that may be ready to burst around. Merit, if 


mankind may allow it, the gnallest Share, is the foundation on which 
my present expectations rest: For I even prefer deser ved e to 
tae e wn is dene by flattery. ö 


THOMAS HOUST ox. 
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E FłT once again I leave ie ground; +. 


to 


= And Faxcy's tract explore 5 5 
* Around my brow the wreath is bound : 
f ; That drinks of human gore 


Ye Muss, why in blood delight? n 3 
Or paint ye arms and fatal figùt?̃⸗ 
| Relate, ye Nymphs of fame 


„ ”Tis wan we sing, the Nine reply,, _ $7 
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; THE WOES OF ERIN, &c. 


Low yes, they bear me on—and Scenes 
Of pale distress arise: 7 


' Wide-wasting fury scours the ae, | 
And slaughter'd F reedom dies 
I see, I see the angry god. 
And Nature trembles at his 0 | 
Lo! wan triumphant rides ! 0 


Earth weeps, array d in greenest robes ; 
And Ocean leads to dark abodes 
His once auspicious tides- 


Check the wing'd. Cours rser, 1 466 Maids 
O seize the loosen'd rein !— | 
Ha! Desolation's dreary Shades | 25 
Can this be Exiv's plain? 5 
Yes—Here will future mothers come, ; . 
Nor will the matron's grief be e 
And here shall widows tell, 
How, ravish'd from their Jeu . 
Their spouses sought this fatal place, 
And here, unwept, they fell. 


THE WOES or ERIN; &c. 
. Ill may they fare,” my Muses sing, 
© That was, mistaken, court. 
III suits your laughter, gentle Same, 
« With such inhuman sport. — —ä 


O Heavens! a a gallant your | is low ! <-> 


Can none avert the impending blow: 2— 


I see the steel descend !.— 


Perdition seize that flinty MENS 75 
Ai WEDGE: 9 1 


And virtue mourn a friend. 


The strife is o'er—and ERM, dress'd 
No more in smiling green, 
But, wrapt in wounds and yen 1 79 0 
Forlorn and sad, is seen. 
From all their cots her daughters l 
No more they wear the FR RY 
Or boast the sprightly air; | 


But frantic haste their looks display ; 1 


And swift they tread the crimson way, 
And wound their flowing hair. 


\ 


Lo! on the wow of — dead, 
An artlegstear r they oe 1 7 


e each boas ted ſlower - 
Here, in a husband's cold embrace, 
The Fair hangs o'er that lovely face, 4155 


. 


Which oft her fondness knew; 


On that sweet form no more to smile; | 
No more exult in beauty's wile, | 
But weep her last adieu! . 


ct Oh! may they. n ne er ahh Peace be bete 5 
My feeling Muss pray, ot 7 

% Neer may they know an hour of rest, | 
That aid the mortal fray: : 

« No parent may their manhood have, * = 

% But weep beside a brother's grave, 

== In strife of battle slain: | =: 
= May they a sister's fate deplore, = 2 WW 


6 
« Her maiden. Innocence mers: 
3 : yo 
"* And boast a desert plain !” . — 
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: SEVERAL persons of dintorintione have objetted - 75 
to the fourth line of the second Stanza, as being too 
obscure, or democratic in its meaning: To attone 


+ — N * 


for its obscurity, 1 would here let the RA 


know, that I sincerely believe war in general to de 
ever the murderer of Freedom. — To wipe off the 


- imputation of blind Democracy, 1 would likewise - 


have it understood, that I look upon any steps 

which 1 may be made from our present System of 
Government, towards Republicanism, as subversive 
of real liberty, and as but $0 many inroads on te 
happiness of the people. a 


Another objection, which some penetrating cri- 
tics find against this Ode, is, that the Spring is in- 
troduced somewhere i in the fourth stanza, and from 
thence they would infer a strange oversight, as the 

term of i its publicatio i is Autumn. To this I'reply, | 
| that it was written in April last under the title of 
_ © Anticipation,” when it was offered to a certain | 
newspaper; but then, ood, it was) unfortunate $ 
_— to be oe... 2 e 1885 
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